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In a sunlit dell, where the light transformed everything into gold, a 
group of lively children gathered by a little brook for a joyful noon 
gathering. The brook, named Shadow Brook for its usual cool, dark 
embrace, now sparkled brightly, its waters running over golden paths 
and creating a scene of enchanting beauty. 


The children, full of energy and excitement, frolicked around, their 
laughter mingling with the babbling of the brook. The trees, usually 
casting deep shadows, now held leaves of gold, creating a magical 
canopy overhead. The ground itself seemed to be sprinkled with 
sunlight, adding to the delightful charm of the place. 


In the midst of this golden wonder, Eustace Bright, the beloved cousin 
and storyteller of the group, led the children in various fun activities. 
They played games, shared stories, and explored the wonders around 
them, each moment filled with the pure joy of childhood. 


As the day progressed, the children, tired but content, settled down for 
a feast. They brought out their packed lunches, spreading them on 
mossy logs and tree stumps. The food, simple yet delicious, seemed 
all the more delightful in this enchanted setting. 


After the meal, the children, lounging in the warm embrace of the 
dell, requested another story from Cousin Eustace. Despite his feigned 
reluctance, Eustace's eyes twinkled with the joy of storytelling. He 
gathered the children around and began weaving a tale as golden as 
the world around them, a story that would stay in their hearts long 
after the day turned to dusk. 


In the dell of Shadow Brook, amid the laughter and tales, the children 
found a memory of gold, a day where time stood still, and the warmth 


of the sun touched more than just the skin — it touched their souls, 
leaving an imprint of pure, unadulterated happiness. 


